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"You have my blessings."

"Excuse me?" Lucy furrowed her brows at Gildarts, the elder man sat at a table next to her, his legs lazily sprawled over the table and a half full mug of beer dangling on the tip of his index finger. In spite of the rather suspicious position the crash mage bore, he did not seem drunk in the least. tipsy in maximum.  
>"You have my blessings." He spoke again, sipping some of the alcohol from its recipient.<p>

"Okay...?" Lucy slowly spun around so that her body fully faced Gildarts. she carefully placed her glass of milkshake that had been mostly consumed on the table. "Blessings for what, exactly?"

* * *

><p>The man shot her an incredulous look, as if it was obvious, before slamming both hands against the wooden table and earning a surprised squeak from the blonde. "For marrying Natsu, of course."<p>

Lucy immediately choked on her own spit, not quite processing what Gildarts said and for the lack of ability to form words as her cheeks blossomed a deep red shade. "What?!. I... he..."

"Oh, Come on!" the elder man interrupted her, dismissing her sputtering with a mere wave of his bandaged hand. "It is more than obvious that you two are deeply and helplessly in love! if not, do explain those bedroom eyes you give each other!" He once again gave Lucy no time to attempt reasoning with her incoherent sputters. "You can't fool me! I may be old, but I still recognize those lovestruck eyes anywhere and in any age! Elders know best!"

With that Gildarts stood up, crossing his arms over his chest and huffing in annoyance before turning on his heels and stalking to the back of the guild. Leaving Lucy a, tomato, red sputtering mess.

"Hey, Lucy!"

The girl froze and her blood ran cold, she recognized that voice, it was the voice of her obnoxious partner that had recently been topic of conversation- if you could call it that.- that she had with Gildarts. "H-Hey, N-Natsu."

the boy in question, who had no absolute clue of her inner turmoil, plodded down on a seat and tilted his head in confusion of Lucy's unnatural stiffness.

"Lucy?"

She swallowed. "Y-yeah?"

"Are you okay?" Genuine worry was clearly laced in his words.

"Of Course! Why wouldn't I be?" Although she tried keeping her words smooth, they had tumbled out of her mouth a little too quickly.

"You're acting weird." he stated bluntly. "Weirder than normal, anyways."

"No I'm not!" quickly, she scanned her surrounding, seeking anything that could be of distraction. Then, she spotted Gildarts quietly drinking by himself. He was the reason of her flustered state and incapability to look at her own teammate's face, so he, too, should pay the prize. "Hey, look, Gildarts is completely distracted, this is your perfect chance to land a hit on him, Natsu!"

The pinkette's eyes immediately widened and darted over to where, indeed, sat the S-class mage who seemed truly unaware of his surrounding. "You're right!" he said, not bothering to conceal the excitement in his voice. He rose from his chair, all previous matters leaving his single tracked mind as he shot her a wide grin. "Thanks, Luce!"

Ignoring the butterflies in her stomach, she nodded not trusting her voice to remain unwavering as she took a hold of the long forgotten milkshake and brought it to her mouth.

And, now, as she watched Natsu pounce at Gildarts and taking him by surprise with his assault, she pressed a hand to her cheeks as they were set ablaze and a dreamy smile crossed her feature.

Maybe she should hold the older man to his word, after all, elders knew best.


End file.
